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If you haven't stolen it, where is it? When I gave them to you,
I counted them. Why is there one short? Did you think I
brought them for you?"

She turned to Plum Blossom* "Give her ten slaps on each
side of her face."

"I should soil my hands if I touched those dirty cheeks/'
Plum Blossom said.

"Send her to me, then," Golden Lotus said.

Plum Blossom pushed the girl to her mistress and Golden
Lotus pinched her cheeks.

"Did you eat that orange, you thief? Tell me the truth and
I will let you off. Otherwise, I will get the whip and beat you
without mercy. Don't think I'm drunk. You deliberately stole
that orange and now you are trying to deceive me."

"Am I drnnk?" she asked Plum Blossom.

"Certainly not," Plum Blossom said. "You are perfectly
sober. It might be well to look in her sleeves. We might find
some orange peel there."

Golden Lotus took Chrysanthemum's sleeves and began to
feel in them. Chrysanthemum, in a great flurry, struggled to
prevent her. Plum Blossom caught her hand. They found some
orange peel.

Golden Lotus pinched the girl's face as hard as she could,
and boxed her ears. "You thievish slave!" she cried. "You are
as ignorant as can be, yet you are cunning enough when it
comes to cheating and stealing. I catch you red-handed and
you still try to make excuses. I am going to have my tea, so I
shall not punish you now. 1*11 deal with you to-morrow."

"Mother," Plum Blossom said, "don't let her escape you.
The best thing we can do is to take off all her clothes and get,
one of the men to give her a good thrashing. If we do that,
she may learn to have some respect for us. If we use a stick
as though we were prodding a monkey, she won't take it
seriously."

Chrysanthemum's face was swollen. She went to the kitchen,
sulking. Golden Lotus divided an orange into two parts and
gave one to Plum Blossom. She gave her half the apples and
pomegranates, saying: "These are for you. My mother can
have the rest." Plum Blossom put them into hej sleeve wifhout
looking at them, as though they were of no consequence at all.